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Summary: Ivan never did get over his crush on Isaac. Even 
five years didn't change that. Isaac/Ivan, shounen-ai. 


*Chapter 1*: Chapter 1 


It started, all that time ago, back on Mercury Lighthouse. 


Saturos, though weakened immensely by the star hovering 
just a short distance away, put up a very good fight. His 
Psynergy was still very strong, and Ivan specifically recalled 
having quite a few burns afterwards. But that wasn't what 
Spurred anything on. 


It was near the end of the fight, after a particularly strong 
Volcano knocked Ivan straight over. Saturos seized the 
opportunity, launching forward and aiming that scythe - 
gleaming so brilliantly in the most ominous ways - straight 
for Ivan's neck. 


He could not move, paralyzed in fear, no matter how 
absurdly slow the time played out in that moment as he 
remembered it now. And he may very well have been dead 
after that point, too, had a sword not caught the scythe in its 
path just before it would have hit. 


"Isaac!" 


That's what he had said when he looked up from the sword 
that had saved his life - to see their blonde leader. When the 
Proxian stepped backwards, just a bit, Isaac shot a short 
glance behind him to quickly make certain Ivan wasn't hurt 
too badly, before casting a quick Spire to distract their 
opponent while Ivan scrambled to get up to his feet. 


And that was over five years ago. 


These days, Ivan would have been able to shoot Spark 
Plasma faster than Saturos could have ever hoped to swing 


that scythe. He spent most of his time training, and had 
done so for a long time now. He lived with Hama now, 
teaching a few young Jupiter Adepts in Contigo how to use 
their latent powers. Him and his sister were treated with 
incredible amounts of respect as well, and no matter how 
long Ivan lived there, he could not get used to it, and even 
now still responded modestly, much to the adoration of the 
local girls - though that had been more of a recent 
development since only then had he begun to look slightly 
closer to his actual age than before. 


He also hadn't seen his friends from Vale in nearly four 
years. 


He still wrote to Hammet and his wife occasionally, and he 
had stopped by to visit for a while before he left for Contigo 
initially. And Sheba came by once in a while, though, and 
she had grown up nicely. Though she also had the potential 
to be incredibly devious, and sometimes invoked that 
without warning, Ivan would have liked her, had it been not 
for the fact that he liked someone else entirely. 


Since that day on Mercury Lighthouse five years ago, he 
hadn't cared about anyone else romantically. 


"You should really go visit Isaac," Sheba casually 
commented virtually every time she visited. Of course she 
would know, she found it perfectly all right to Mind Read him 
at any time without being given any permission whatsoever. 


Every time she said that comment about visiting... well, 
wherever the villagers from Vale rebuilt their village, Hama 
would nod in agreement. And even though Ivan would reply 
that Contigo needed him around, Sheba would tell him that 
was just an excuse. "You shouldn't be afraid of your 
feelings." He couldn't remember which of them had said that 


first, since they both tended to say things that meant that 
same thing very often. 


But no matter what either of them said, Ivan never left. He 
knew somewhere deep down that he really was afraid. Even 
with his crush lasting all this long, what if Isaac never had 
felt anything similar? Probably never did - in Ivan's mind, 
Isaac was the hero everyone loved. Surely he had some kind 
of girlfriend by now. Or kids and a lovely wife. If that was the 
case, of course he'd be happy for Isaac. 


But at the same time, he wasn't sure he would ever be able 
to let go of his feelings. 


Ivan did not want to feel like this. If he had just fallen in love 
with Sheba things would be lovely, they'd have little Jupiter 
Adepts on the way, and a happy life. Maybe. But no, he had 
to find himself hopelessly crushing on a guy he hadn't seen 
in years that would most likely never return the feeling. It 
had been so long that he'd gotten used to it, hardly 
bothered by it anymore. And he was nearly content with it 
by now. 


It was extremely obvious that everything would be turned 
on its head, then, when Hama recieved a visit from Isaac 
himself. 


Ivan returned well after nightfall, having been out training 
the day away. He hadn't quite worn himself out, but he was 
still tired and ready to fall on the bed and sleep all the way 
until tomorrow afternoon. Not that he stayed tired, though, 
when he opened the door, Hama waved, Sheba yawned, and 
he noticed... one other person in the room. 


Said person blinked and turned around to stare curiously. 
Ivan blinked and stared too, but he wasn't really curious 
about it. He was just trying to figure out if he wasn't 


dreaming. Because there was a certain blonde Venus Adept 
sitting there in the little circle of cushions. 


"Hey, close the door or bugs will get in," Sheba said tiredly. 
Ivan realized the door was indeed still open and he was 
indeed standing in the open doorway. 


Oops. 


"Sorry," Ivan said, partially breaking his soeechlessness 
while stepping inside and closing the door behind him. 
Though his hand still lingered on the doorknob, and he 
didn't actually move after that. 


"How was training, Ivan?" Hama asked him kindly as always, 
but he also could guess she was breaking the silence before 
it even began. 


"Decent," he replied and lifted his gaze away from the floor, 
not entirely sure why it fell there in the first place. He wasn't 
even sure why he was trying not to look at Isaac. Hadn't he 
been the one Ivan felt comfortable talking to about... well, 
everything? 


Sheba snorted in response to Ivan's very short statement. "I 
Swear, you are such a hermit. Get your butt over here." 


"That's not fair," he said, rather weakly, and he wasn't 
entirely sure which part of Sheba's statement that was 
aimed at. Because calling him a hermit wasn't fair and 
neither was telling him to sit down near Isaac, who still 
watched him with the same expression, when he wasn't sure 
he wasn't going crazy from spending too much time by 
himself. He probably should be helping Hama out more with 
teaching the town's kids. 


Not that he could really do anything about that now. What 
he could do, however, was go sit down and decide if he's 
losing it or not. It would be nice if he wasn't, but Ivan had no 
clue why Isaac would come visit him, and why alone, so he 
couldn't rule out insanity just yet. 


So he did. He sat down and completed the circle of people 
sitting on cushions around the small fire pit, the only source 
of light in the house at the moment. Sheba must have made 
certain Ivan's little spot was open next to Isaac's. 


"How have you been doing?" Isaac asked him, in just as 
much a courtesy statement as Hama's had been. 


Ivan had stopped breathing momentarily when he heard the 
voice. Sheba cleared her throat after he had been silent for 
too long. 


"I'm all right," he nodded and put on a smile, deciding to 
face his fears head-on, and he finally looked at Isaac. And he 
saw just how his former leader had changed in the past five 
years. Isaac smiled, too. 


Ivan realized he had fallen into the staring trap again when 
Isaac looked away. So he looked away too. Though, he felt a 
little of his actual personality returning when he wondered 
what brought Isaac all the way out to Contigo. And Sheba 
read his mind again. 


"Tell lvan why you came to visit," she told Isaac, noticeably 
less tired. She probably was cooking up something in her 
head as to how to get Ivan to say how he felt. At least she 
had the decency not to tell Isaac herself. 


"We've more or less decided to check on how the towns are 
doing since we lit the final lighthouse," Isaac nodded. 
"We've mostly rebuilt our town. So far, so good, even though 


a lot of towns have had to deal with some natural disasters 
as the world recovers." 


"Yeah, I've noticed that, too. So how is Garet? And Mia?" 


"Garet's fine, oblivious as ever, but he misses you too. | 
think he enjoyed having someone to bicker with 
occasionally, or at least, besides Jenna. Mia's still holding 
down the fort at Imil, though we haven't seen her ina 
while." 


Ivan somehow managed the conversation with Isaac quite 
well, even though he hadn't had to hide his feelings from 
anyone for so long. He figured maybe it was just that life was 
coming back to him, and he wasn't being a semi-mute 
vegetable like Felix any longer. It was good that Sheba was 
content without reading his mind at that moment, because 
she probably would have disagreed that Felix was anything 
like a vegetable. 


He still couldn't help but notice the topics were completely 
general. Nothing like how they used to talk at night when 
Ivan couldn't sleep, but then again Hama and Sheba were 
both there, too. He was ignoring his feelings for that reason 
as well, but he usually did that anyway. 


Sheba ended up yawning again after lvan heard about what 
Jenna and Felix and Piers were up to. "I think we should go to 
sleep," she chipped in, and Ivan also realized his body was 
beginning to feel worn out from the day's training. Not that 
it was a bad feeling, it was just that Sheba was right, and 
Isaac had only gotten to Contigo just before the world was 
dark again as well. 


However, even when he crawled into his bed and his body 
felt exhausted, his mind was restless. Even though the 
easiest questions had been answered... one remained, the 


one he hadn't felt comfortable asking - why had Isaac come 
alone? If Garet missed him too, then why didn't he come 
along as well? And it wasn't exactly convincing that Isaac 
had so suddenly shown up just to check on things. As well as 
that, lvan was not sure what he should be thinking, about, 
well, everything. 


He somehow had gotten this little glimmer of hope that 
maybe there was another reason Isaac showed up. Maybe he 
had missed Ivan just as much as Ivan missed him. Maybe 
some kind of mutual feeling had developed somewhere 
along the line. But this couldn't be the case, could it? The 
rest of his mind was certain there was no way that could 
have happened. 


... But when Isaac had described the situation with those he 
knew, there was no mention of him having any relationships, 
period. Combined with how he came to Contigo alone, that 
little soark of hope kept on bugging him. And it didn't help 
that the object of his affections was currently sleeping under 
the same roof. 


He had no clue how long he laid there, trying to sleep and 
not being able to calm his mind enough to relax, and 
without relaxation he probably wouldn't get any sleep. And 
he got sick of trying to think about it at some point, giving 
up on sleep for now and deciding to go outside. 


Not that going outside really helped, either. Almost 
unconsciously, Ivan started walking through the small town, 
away from his sister, away from nosy Sheba, and away from 
Isaac. He knew he was running away from his feelings again, 
but he was okay with that right now. And he kept walking for 
quite a while. 


Somewhere along the line, he realized where he was going, 
but he was okay with that, too. He would be back before 
morning, and if he had to, he could survive without sleep 
just fine. The lighthouse hadn't moved all that far away even 
with Weyard remodeling itself, and with his going there 
often, he had the route memorized. 


Even the trip from the bottom of the lighthouse to the top 
was fairly straightforward after having been there so many 
times. Just being around the lighthouse aerie with the large 
Jupiter Star hovering calmly within sight was enough to 
make Ivan feel calm, too. He could feel a little less uneasy 
now. To the point where he eventually laid down, even, 
despite how his bed was a lot more physically comfortable 
and he'd left that behind in favor of flat and rather cold tile. 
The stars really were beautiful from all the way on top of the 
lighthouse. 


He also eventually shut his eyes, after his worries, questions 
and suspicions went quiet in his mind after enough 
stargazing. And there he laid, forgetting entirely about how 
he was going to be back by morning. 


"Ivan... ul 


A hand nudged him, followed by a voice he'd recognize 
anywhere no matter how different it sounded from when 
they were younger. And it was nice to semi-wake up to a 
face he'd recognize anywhere no matter how different it 
looked from when they were younger. 


".. Isaac? What are you doing all the way up here?" 


Ivan's question was a little soft and sleepy-sounding, but of 
course he'd just been napping, so that was to be expected. 
He sat up slowly, and blinked a bit, trying to get his eyes 
focused again. 


"| could ask you the same thing... But | think I know already. 
You couldn't sleep, could you?" he chuckled, just a little. His 
voice was soft as well, at least he respected Ivan's 
sleepiness. And that voice was calming too, as if Isaac's 
presence itself drove away Ivan's worries. 


"Pretty much," was Ivan's reply, and he noticed Isaac still 
hadn't moved from his kneeling position right next to him. 
And Ivan could hear Isaac's breathing, along with another 
chuckle, from this close a distance, and it was a miracle he 
wasn't feeling edgy in the slightest because of that. He 
didn't move, either. 


"| remember... when you couldn't sleep, you would always 
stare at the sky. I'm not surprised that hasn't changed." 


"Yeah... " Ivan remembered that, too. And how sometimes, 
when Ivan got up to sit somewhere where he could look at 
the stars, Isaac followed him. And they would talk, about 
anything, about everything. 


"I'm glad it hasn't." 


"Me too." 

That response was almost automatic. He wasn't sure he was 
thinking straight, because this is what he'd been secretly 
wishing for so long to have again, or maybe he was still a 
little sleepy. 


Ivan didn't say anything after that for a little while. Isaac 
didn't, either. They were staring at the stars, and Ivan felt... 
just, happy. 


"You know... there's another reason | came to Contigo." Isaac 
looked away from the sky, back to Ivan. He didn't move 
away, he just sat down. Just like old times. Ivan had missed 
this. 


"Yeah? Why's that?" he asked, also looking away from the 
sky, to Isaac. He couldn't be sure which sight was better. 


"| missed you." 


It was simple enough, but it still meant the world to Ivan. 
That undying flame of hope had been right about one thing. 
He was glad that the hazy light of the Jupiter Star wasn't 
bright enough for Isaac to see the blush on his face as he 
looked away. He looked away from Isaac with a smile, too. 


"| missed you too," Ivan replied, unable to keep the 
happiness out of his voice. 


It should have been somewhat obvious that he shortly was 
enveloped in Isaac's arms with a warm hug, one that felt 
nice because it was a little cold on top of the lighthouse, but 
Ivan still hadn't expected it. He would never complain about 
that, though, he just laid his head on Isaac's shoulder. It 
made sense at first, and Isaac didn't seem to mind, but Ivan 
was a little curious as to why that didn't bother him. And he 
didn't move his head when he thought that, he just said the 
first semi-coherent thought that followed the previous one. 


"There's another reason why I'm glad you're here..." 


Isaac still didn't move. "Why's that?" he asked, parroting 
Ivan's earlier question to him in response. 


"... I think | love you." 


Ivan didn't really think after he said that. He just leaned 
against Isaac more. He was still a little tired, and the serenity 
of the moment was getting to him a bit. 


Isaac chuckled one more time. "Don't worry... " 


"Why not... ?" 


A little confusing, but Ivan was too sleepy and happy to 
question it, and his eyes were still closed anyway. 


“Because | love you too." 


Ivan smiled again. It would have been a bigger smile, but he 
was really tired now, and Isaac was warm, and he was loved, 
and all was right with the world. 


A/N 


originally written for a request on LJ's Golden Sun 
kinkmeme. | am working on a continuation, but | don't 
expect it to be done for some time, if | manage to finish it at 
all, ahaha. 


*Chapter 2*: Chapter 2 


Five years ago, Isaac had been so much busier than he was 
now. 


Saving the world had been such a big job. After himself and 
Garet set out on that adventure to reclaim the Elemental 
Stars, he had always had plenty to do, and a sense of 
urgency to do it. The both of them had hurried as fast as 
they could before ending up in Vault. And even though Isaac 
had been a little unsure at first about the purple eyed boy 
who read his mind - thinking Isaac wouldn't notice - the 
moment the boy had held Isaac's hand and looked to Garet, 
and Isaac saw first-hand what this boy could do... well, that 
was an experience he would never forget. 


It didn't take a genius to figure out how useful that would be 
on their adventure, so after agreeing to help little Ivan find 
what he had lost, and successfully finding the stolen rod - 
both of them had been just as surprised by the strength of 
Ivan's psynergy as they had by the fact that reading minds 
was possible - Isaac and Garet had found a new ally. 


Sometimes, Isaac would ask Ivan to read someone's mind to 
him, just to feel the younger boy's hand in his own. He had 
such small hands, and Isaac's hands being covered by 
gloves didn't make it any less obvious. And though he also 
rarely had said gloves off, he could tell the skin of Ivan's 
hand was soft and smooth. So were Isaac's, being in those 
gloves all the time, but his hands weren't so delicate and 
graceful looking. 


But what rea//y triggered Isaac's interest in the younger boy 
was when, after a very close battle with an angry Tret, Ivan 
had passed out. It seemed that Tret wouldn't fall victim to 


Ivan's Sleep psynergy after the first couple of times, and he 
had acted in his best interest. Neither Isaac nor Garet had 
anything with them to revive Ivan with, so Isaac took it upon 
himself to carry Ivan all the way back to the last inn. It was, 
after all, his decision to have Ivan try and put Tret to sleep. 


On that long walk back, Isaac had gotten plenty of time to 
see little lvan up close. The feeling of guilt that he'd let this 
happen in the first place had somewhat impaired his 
admiration of Ivan's adorable features at first, but after they 
finally reached the inn and the boy was safely nestled under 
a few blankets, Isaac sat in the chair next to the bed fora 
long time. Garet had fallen asleep fast, as usual, and Isaac 
was tired as well, but he couldn't bring himself to go to sleep 
right away. 


During those moments, he watched the slight rise and fall of 
the blankets covering Ivan's chest, and he took note of 
everything about Ivan's face. So delicate and fragile... There 
was no way Isaac could let anything harm this boy again. He 
attributed the fluttery feeling in his own chest as anxiety, 
and a need to protect this innocent little boy from any future 
harm. Isaac would later realize that was not the case. But at 
that moment, he thought he was feeling like an older 
brother, and never thought anything more of it. 


That need to protect Ivan was why a few days later, on 
Mercury Lighthouse, he had made very certain to keep an 
eye on the younger as the three of them, with Mia of Imil, 
fought Saturos. It was why he had seen Ivan fall after the 
Volcano hit them, and it was why he was quickly there to 
block the scythe from its target when Saturos dashed 
forward. 


"Isaac!" Ivan had almost shouted, clearly surprised that at 
the last second he had been saved. But to Isaac, it was 


never a big deal, because he was just doing what he felt he 
needed to do at that time. 


Even through all the times the four of them were in a sticky 
situation, Isaac had never forgotten his 'duty'. There had 
been a few other times he'd saved Ivan from something or 
other, but the longer they all journeyed together, the less 
often Ivan needed protecting at all. He was getting stronger, 
just like all of them were. 


However, Isaac never felt as if he could relax, no matter how 
much stronger Ivan was getting. 


On top of Jupiter Lighthouse, five years ago, when Karst and 
Agatio had cornered himself and Ivan, Isaac had done his 
best to protect the younger, but he had failed. Even though 
Felix and his group took care of that problem, it didn't 
change the horrible feeling of failure. What if Felix hadn't 
been there? Not only would Garet have eventually fallen, 
but he and Ivan might not have survived, either. And even 
though Ivan never did blame him for any of that, and 
continually told him it wasn't his fault, Isaac did not forgive 
himself for letting that happen. 


A few nights later, after the four of them had found out the 
truth and joined forces with Felix and his team, he found 
Ivan staring at the sky while the ship sailed off toward Prox. 
And he told Ivan why he hadn't been too talkative lately, 
that he'd felt he'd failed him, for not being strong enough to 
stop Karst and Agatio. 


But Ivan shook his head. "It really isn't your fault," he had 
said, and that even if it had been, that he'd forgive Isaac in a 
heartbeat. The smile he had after saying that was like a 
reminder that they both were still alive, and that Isaac had 


the chance to work harder to prevent anything like that from 
ever happening again. 


That was a long time ago. These days, Isaac didn't have to 
protect anyone too much. He spent his time helping the 
villagers with rebuilding things and the like, on a plateau 
not too far from where Vale used to be. It had been long 
enough so that most of them had homes and the 
shopkeepers had shops to sell their goods. But after such an 
extensive adventure, Isaac never quite got over his 
restlessness. 


At one point in time, he had dated Jenna for a while, but it 
was while they were together that he realized who he really 
liked. Of course, Jenna had figured it out long before Isaac 
did. 


"Isaac... you miss Ivan more than you say, don't you?" she 
had asked, seemingly out of the blue. Even now, he'd never 
figured out how Jenna managed to see it before he did. A 
long talk later, Isaac had become fairly certain that she was 
right, and that feeling he had back then was more than just 
a pseudo-brotherly protectiveness. 


Because he'd never felt quite that way before, for anyone 
else, Isaac had been completely oblivious as to what the 
feeling truly was. 


At some point she and Garet had conspired together, 
because not long after they broke up, she and Garet started 
bugging Isaac to go see Ivan again. Then when Mia visited, 
she joined in as well. "You shouldn't avoid what you feel," 
she told Isaac once. Jenna had nodded, Garet had nodded 
too, and Isaac was left with quite the guilty feeling when he 
said he felt he needed to stay in the village until everything 
was rebuilt. And even though no one was happy with that 


excuse, they all agreed that there was still some work left to 
be done. And Isaac stayed. 


The day that the last home was finished was the day Garet 
casually commented to Isaac that he should go visit Ivan. 
With his excuse invalid, Isaac said nothing. Then Jenna 
showed up, and she agreed, as she had for a long time. 


This time, however, Isaac gave very next day, he set off on 
the journey from Angara to Atteka. 


Said journey was a bit more difficult than he'd guessed it to 
be. But that was probably because he'd been rebuilding 
houses and not fighting monsters for the past few years. It 
was a nice distraction, though, from his mind's constant 
drifting to who he was going to visit, and all the questions 
he had. How did Ivan look now? He'd be... twenty or so, and 
certainly wouldn't be a kid anymore. But would his soft 
features still remain? Isaac somewhat hoped so, he missed 
that adorable face. Even if not, he doubted he'd be unhappy 
about it. 


And after many long walks and some ridiculously slow boat 
rides, he was in Contigo. This is where Ivan said he'd be 
going, right? It was entirely possible he lived somewhere 
else now, but Isaac wouldn't know unless he asked around 
about it. Fortunately, the first villager he asked had his 
answer, and pointed him in the right direction to go see 
Hama, because apparently Ivan usually wasn't around 
during the day. Good thing it was getting close to dark, then. 


Hama didn't seem surprised, but she was the one who saw 
the future. So Isaac had to wonder, if she knew he was going 
to be here, did she tell Ivan? And then there was Sheba, too, 
who although Isaac hadn't been particularly close to like he 
had been with Ivan, still had plenty to say. And ask. Things 


like, how were Felix and Jenna doing, if he had any idea 
where Piers went, and so on. 


"Where's Ivan?" he asked at one point after answering 
another of Sheba's inquiries. That girl was excellent at 
thinking of trivial things to ask about. 


"He'll be back soon," Hama replied. "He's training." 


"Training?" Isaac asked, though he had no need for a reply. 
So that's what Ivan was gone all day for. His psynergy must 
be so much stronger than Isaac's Odyssey had ever been, by 
now, if training was involved. 


"Oh Ivan, what a hermit," Sheba piped in. And she continued 
with her barrage of questions after that comment, with an 
occasional Mind Read when she wasn't satisfied with an 
answer. Even though she was getting tired, as the yawning 
made obvious, she did not stop the questions. 


It was a blessing when the door opened, and Isaac looked to 
it to see a certain blonde-haired Jupiter Adept walk in. But 
Ivan stopped when he saw Isaac sitting there. It must have 
been quite a surprise, if Hama hadn't told him anything. 
Isaac used the time Ivan stood there, seemingly in shock, to 
see how much the young boy he remembered had grown up 
in the past years. He didn't look twenty, that was for sure, 
but Isaac was glad to see his sweet face had still retained 
the same level of cuteness. Just, a little different kind of 
cuteness this time. 


"Hey, close the door or bugs will get in," Sheba said tiredly. 


Ivan apologized, too quietly in Isaac's opinion. And then he 
wasn't looking at Isaac, just the floor. That was a little 
worrisome, had he become less than fond of Isaac for some 


reason? Or... ? He looked up when Hama asked him how 
training had been, and his reply was still short and quiet. 


Sheba called him a hermit again, and he disagreed weakly, 
but obeyed her oddly worded command to come sit down. 
He still didn't look at Isaac despite being right next to him. 
So Isaac decided to ask him something. 


"How have you been doing?" 


His worries resurfaced when Ivan still didn't look up, still 
didn't say anything. Thankfully Sheba cleared her throat, 
and then Ivan answered the question. 


"I'm all right," he replied softly. From this distance Isaac 
could hear Ivan's voice better, even though it was still soft - 
it still held the same sweet sounding quality his face had. 
And then he stared again. He must still be in disbelief Isaac 
had come here in the first place. Isaac looked away after a 
moment, though he wouldn't at all have minded staring into 
Ivan's beautiful purple eyes more. 


Ivan seemed to regain a little enthusiasm when he heard 
Isaac's excuse as to why he came all the way to Contigo. He 
seemed to believe it, though. No one could reach Venus 
Lighthouse anymore, Imil already had Mercury Lighthouse 
covered, as did Prox with Mars Lighthouse, and none of them 
were further away from Isaac's village than Contigo and 
Jupiter Lighthouse. So it was sort of a valid reason, but that 
wasn't really the main one. 


Once that was covered, Ivan asked about Garet and Mia, and 
he seemed to be less shy now. Isaac was relieved. The 
conversation continued, and Sheba made sure Ivan heard 
about her friends, too. Isaac left out that he'd dated Jenna 
for a little while to all of them, and must have managed to 
hide the fact that he was hiding a fact well enough so that 


Sheba didn't notice there was a hidden fact at all. And he 
knew he could trust Ivan not to read his mind without 
permission. 


"I think we should go to sleep," Sheba eventually yawned. 
She was happy enough with what she knew, and when 
everyone agreed, Hama had directed Isaac to the fourth 
spare bed. She must have set that up beforehand. Isaac also 
appreciated that she had put another bed together rather 
than letting him stay at the inn. If Ivan left in the morning, 
Isaac might be able to catch him before he left. 


But Ivan never did leave in the morning. He left in the 
middle of the night. Isaac had woken up somewhat suddenly 
from a dreamless sleep to see that Ivan's bed had no one in 
it. He better catch up while he could... 


Where would Ivan go, though? The area around Contigo 
would be impossible to search by just himself, Isaac knew 
that much. He could only think of one place around the area 
that would be somewhat plausible for a Jupiter Adept to go 
on a sleepless night, and that was the obvious one. 


It was worth a try. 


Although Isaac was not familiar with the area, it wasn't too 
much different than before. And it took a while to get to the 
lighthouse, but this was his only idea as to where Ivan could 
have gone. Even though it was a decent distance from 
Contigo, he still guessed it was possible that Ivan would go 
there, since the four of them had gotten quite used to 
walking long distances. 


And he guessed right. 


He found Ivan lying calmly at the top of the lighthouse, 
seemingly asleep. When Isaac kneeled beside him, he didn't 


show any sign of noticing. Ivan was still so cute, even if he 
had grown up from the young boy Isaac remembered clearly, 
and maybe 'cute' wasn't even the right word. Beautiful? Yes, 
that would work well. 


Before Isaac started feeling too creepy - did he even know if 
Ivan felt at all similar? - he nudged Ivan's shoulder with his 
hand. 


"Ivan..." he murmured, without even thinking. 


",.. Isaac? What are you doing all the way up here?" Ivan 
asked tiredly. He must not have expected it, but then again 
Isaac wouldn't have if he was the one sleeping on top of a 
lighthouse. At least the way down would be easier with the 
elevators. 


"| could ask you the same thing... But | think I know already. 
You couldn't sleep, could you?" Isaac chuckled softly. This 
had always been cute in the past, and that had not changed. 


"Pretty much," Ivan replied, bringing another soft laugh from 
Isaac. He was still so adorable, it was amazing how even five 
years didn't change that, either. 


"| remember... when you couldn't sleep, you would always 
stare at the sky. I'm not surprised that hasn't changed." 


How much had Isaac missed this? He couldn't stargaze with 
Garet or Jenna, they either would fall asleep or be unable to 
keep quiet. Felix didn't have much to say, but at least he 
didn't wake up the neighbors or fall off the roof. Still, none of 
them were like Ivan. No one could be like Ivan. 


"Yeah... ul 


"I'm glad it hasn't." 


The stars were so beautiful from this height... he could 
wonder if the Proxians ever looked at the sky from Mars 
Lighthouse now. Or if Mia ever looked at the sky from 
Mercury Lighthouse at night. If they didn't, they should. 


"Me too." 


If it wasn't for the fact that lvan hadn't budged, and neither 
had Isaac, then he might have interpreted the younger's 
short replies as he had earlier - as some kind of reluctance, 
or dislike, or something of the sort. 


But because Ivan had shown no sign of caring about how 
close they were, Isaac decided he was going to be honest. 


"You know... there's another reason | came to Contigo," he 
looked away from the sky and back to Ivan. 


"Yeah? Why's that?" Ivan looked at Isaac now too, and if he 
felt like being more physical about what he would be saying, 
he certainly could have. That could have ruined the moment 
if his guess was wrong. 


"| missed you." 


It was a simple statement, but Ivan understood the point 
quickly. And if it weren't for the Jupiter Star's light, he might 
not have seen the sparkle in Ivan's eyes, nor that he smiled 
before he looked away. Isaac wasn't sure if he had imagined 
that he'd seen a faint blush to Ivan's cheeks, but if it was 
there, then his guess might be right. 


It wasn't even just instinct that brought him to wrap his 
arms around Ivan, it was a conscious choice, and Isaac knew 
it was the right one. Because Ivan reacted by letting his 
head rest on Isaac's shoulder. Now this was something they 
had never done, but there had been times he'd wanted to 


hug the younger boy in the past, for whatever reason. After 
a peaceful moment they shared, Ivan seemed to have 
something else to Say. 


"There's another reason why I'm glad you're here... " he 
started, and Isaac wondered if this was going to be what he 
had a suspicion it might just be. 


"Why's that?" 
"... I think | love you." 


Ivan didn't hesitate to lean against Isaac more, as if he 
needed to get the point across with more than just words 
could do. And Isaac didn't mind that at all. 


"Don't worry... " he started, pausing a moment. As if Ivan was 
worried in the first place - Isaac could feel him breathing, 
and it was slow. He must be tired. 


"Why not... ?" Ivan's response came before Isaac had 
finished his sentence. 


"Because | love you too." 


Isaac could feel Ivan's smile grow wider as the younger 
snuggled further against him. He didn't say anything in 
response, but he didn't have to. Isaac already knew what he 
meant. 


And with the knowledge that this love had already withstood 
the test of time, Isaac had no further worries. Instead, he just 
pulled Ivan closer, and placed a gentle kiss to his head. 


A/N 


I'm sure you understood that was Isaac's view of the same 
events. there may be an actual continuation as well, but it 
likely won't be posted here (like this part won't be posted 
there). it'd be posted on LJ's GS kinkmeme instead (because 
the rating would be too high for FFnet). check there in a 
while if you still would like to see more~ 


